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PROSPECTUS OF THE WASHINGTON
AMERICAN.

Wo can hardly think it necessary to urge
upon those who hold that Americans ought to
ink' America, the importance of haivi Kg a paper
at the seat of the Federal Govern nmt, which
shall enunciate and advocate the dcctrines of
the American party.
A paper issued from any of the g rjit centres

of a nation, but especially from ,U political
Metropolis, in the present age, M in this
country only, but in Great Britain, Hinee, and
wherever there is the least freedap^L discussion,is a medium though whicmthSsc holdingsimilar sentiments in regard \o jrublic affairsand public policy, may mnkc .kndm'n, discussand defend their views, and expose the
impropriety of the principles, and the impolicy
of the measures of their antagonist!. It should
earnestly labor to give a proper direction to
public opinion by enlightening tb]e public
mind.
The American is the only paper published

at the seat of the Federal Government which
advocates American doctrines; the only sentinelof the party stationed where a near and
clear view can be had of the movements and
doings of their opponents at their headquarters.
Here political information concentrates, and
from hence it radiates to every part of t he empire; here party measures and movements are

determined, and political campaigns planned ;
nere stratagems are concocted and thwarted,
and here at certain seasons of the year politiciansmost do congregate; here, in short, is
the centre of the great political maelstrom in

Y which so many thousands are constantly :>lungingand forever gyrating.
If the American parly is desirous of heing a

national party, it should not be without a

paper here through which it can make known
to all people its views, aims and opinions, and
which sha'.l also refute the calumnies that arc
from time to time uttered against R through
ignorance or a leas excusable motive; and we,
therefore, take hope that the American, stand-
ing, as it will stand, upon the platform of the
American party, advocating, as it a ill advocate,the paramount rights of native-born citizens,eschewing, as it will eschew, all interferencewith slavery as a national con»*rn, ond
maintaining, as it will maintain, perfect freedomof opinion and of conscience in religion,
will find favor in the eyes of all truly patriotic
citizens in the land, and commend itself to their
generous support

Lest we may not have been specific enough
in declaring our principles, we add, that the
Farewell Address of the Father of bis conn-

try, as illustrated by the broad light of his administration,is our political text-book atnil tcde
meeum ; and shall be ourcompaas and |nhar j'
Some people are never contented wfh

their lot, let what will happen. ClouLls «Vl
darkness are over their head, alike whether
it rain or shine. To them every incident is
an accident, and every accident a calamity.FiVen when they have their own wayi theylike it no better than your way, and. iVtdced,consider their most voluntary acts aa Mattery
of compulsion:
A child about three yearn old was (awingBecause his mother had shut the parlor door.
"Poor thing! " said a neighbor, compassionately," you have shut the child out. "

""it's all the same to him," said the mother;" he would cry if I called him in and then
shut the door. It's a peculiarity of that boy,that if he is left rather guddenly on either
side of a door, he considers himself shut out,and rebels accordingly. "

i
There are older children who take the

view of things.
"Julius" is evidently well acquainted with

the diagnoses of his own disease. His explan-ation is as clear as mud, and must be satitfke.
tnrv to all. "

"Julius, is you better dis morning?" "MqJI was better yesterday, but I'so got obcr d«
"A n dere no hopes den of your alscoberj»'"Piscobery of what?" " Yourytoj^^ryfrom de conbelescence what am f<
on ycr baek." "Pat depends, Mr.^PJw^altogedderon the prognostication whiTi ampwfyde disease. Should dey continunf de fulusllv,de doctor tinks I'sc agoncnig\|r; shouldthey not continuato falually he ho; y dis cfcllo'edindiwidud won't die till anodei ime. IVs
I said before, it all depends on de a Ignostiits,and till dese eomo to a head, dere t li no tollingwedder dis nigger will come to a disco!*tinnation or not" \ \
Many of our "slang" sayings, havt'a classicalderivation. When one of tbe\Ub'hofscalls his comrade a "brick," he is onlyfpayiL;

a compliment uttered a thousand years agj>:|An Eastern prince on be:ng asked, " Wlhm.
are the fortifications of your city ? " repUj^pointing to his soldiers, "every man you »<>,\ is a brick." I

l A witty prelate was once nsked if he di<«
not think that such a>one followed hit con|science. " Yes," said his grace, "Ithitk uM
does follow It, as a man does a horse in arig.'Ihe drives it first." I

"Is treacle good for a cough?" incpVed I
» Jones, who han taken a slight cold, and was

barking with considerable energy. " It ought
to be," said Brown, " it is sold for consumption."

L OrsTKRS ASD Poktri "voters, when conl\. sidered in the abstract, do not suggest poetick\ Hdeas; but in the concrete they are suggestive
M\ ipf one of the modern poets, th«y wc soK Shelly.

Man's happiness u said to hang upon a
thread. This must be the thread that is neverWp H hand to sew on the shirt button that is alJ
ays off.
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GRAND DEBATE IN THE SENATE.
Extract from, the President's Message.

" How ardeilt.lv I have lonired to meet von here
That in clone conclave we together might
Bewail the woes which, like a mighty flood,
Have all our hopes and prospects overwhelmed;
Discuss the causes of this sad event, 1

And, gatberiug wisdom from our late mishaps,
Contrive by what means we may best avert
Our flual doom; how sa/e our sinking ship,
Which, like a foundered craft, now floats at large, jBroken and rotten on the swelling wave
Of schismatic ascendency."

Then Douglas bold his muse invoked/
Folded his arms and thus he spoke:

" By oonsultatiou with our mutual friends,
And in my journey hitherward, I called
On Sunday last upon the reverend,Sage.
For four full hours upon that sacred day,
We viewed this subject in its grave aspects,
Talked uud retalked it, scanned and conned it o'er,
Discussed its merits, bearings and designs.
Its means, its end, uud all its bitter fruit.
And from all that I could hear, or see, or think,
I could not tell to which side he inclined.
But Buck is with me, murk; I know the man.
For hod he declurcd himself on either side,
He surely would have stabbed it to the heart.
For silence and non-committalism prove him still
A hunker true, in Bpirit, aim and will."

Bigler.
" Mr. President, I must express surpriso '

The gentleman should now arise,
Our councils to divide;
That he should seek to lead astray
Our party from the appointed way,
To paths we know not of."

Hale.(sotto voce,)
" O, what a tangled web .ve weave
When lirst we practice to deceive!"

Hunter.i
" And were't not that at thy beck and coll
A faction great, not large nor smull,

> Might here arise; ,
And thus disturb the harmony I
Of brethern bound in amity, ]
We'd spurn yon hence."

Green.I
"And Douglas, more, I tell thee here,
Here, in thy pitch of pride, ,

E'en with these Freesoilers near,
I tell thee, thou'rt defied. I
And if thou suidst old Buck's not peer
To any Squatter Sovereign here,
Eastward or westward, far or near,
Bold Angus, thou hast.told a story." i

Wilton..
" Behold how sinners disagree,
The Publican and Pharisee;
One doth his righteousness p:ocluim,
The other owus his guilt and shumc."

Toombe.
"And is theru then in Gilcad found
No balm to hcul this smarting wound,
Made by the warmed viper's breath?"

Seward.
" Hark 1 from the Toombs the mournful sound,
Mine ears attend the cry ;
Ye Locos come and view the ground,
Where you must shortly lie." t

Dcruglat.
"Behold the precious bain is found
To lull the puin, to heal the wound.
Here is a re-olution, quaintly drawn,
Which, while it reads freesoil, may still be turned,
By skillful rhotonc, to its opposite.
And thus may be made to justify whate'er
Ourselves in future may devise."

Toomlt.
" I'll have no resolution which shall bind
The Loco party to that cursed creed,
i .c- . i.. . 1 1 *»
nuu mime uo i/i»w t;ur iit'i'KS aiiu lURU IDe JOKG
To drag the car of Abolitionism."

BigUr.
"Toombs, forbear,.for with prophetic ken,
I see our party hopes revive again;
Visions of glory crowd my laboring brain,
And stores ot plunder press, an endless train.
The past is gone, the present we enjoy,
And let's this day our means employ ;
If union now our mutual Couucils bless,
'Twill be the pledge of spoil and happiness."

Tbomb*.I
"Forgive me Douglas, once again,
No more I'd seek to give thee pain f" ,

PvgK.
"Let us join hands and altogether swear(
Our mutual wants and losses to repair,
And pray to Heaven to grant us all our joy,
And sanctify all means we may employ."
They all join hands in token of forgiveness.
[The spirit .of Kansas is then supposed to appear

in the scene and express her surprise and admirationin the following chant:.] 1
"Sweet is the carol of the early lark,
As, heavenward rising, he salutes the morn ;
Sweet is the music of the church-going bell,
Which calls the early penitent to prayer;
Sweet are the hjmi.s which, like soft incense rise,
To call down kiudrcd blessings from the skies;
And sweet's the voice of prayer. j

/, But sweeter far, and dearer far to me,
Are Locofocos bound in unity; 1
And sweeter far than these combined,
Are the spoils of office to a pious mind." !

Dougla*.|
" Waiter, the brandv! Friends, let's take a horn,
To celebrate the day our hopes were born ;

Y w Lol here a deep libation down I pour,
In memory of this consecrated hour." 1

P.

Tiie MopelWife fob 1857..Punch thus
describes the model wife as at present illustratedin English Drawing Rooms :

She dwells in fair Relgraria's halls,
Sweet Fashion's peerless Queen,

And all her soul, in fetes and balls,
Is in her Crinoline

Her "jnpon," like the Nassau globe,
Cremorne did ightly see,

Flaunts its inflates gauzy robe,
Or swirls tempestuoifsly.

And thus expanding more or more,
Sho fluctuates in her walk ;

Subduing Swan and Edgar's corps
With undulating talk.

Her husband's purse is small.but no I
I What tHoogh her form be slim.

Her jnpon still expands,.and oh !
1 The difference to him.

i The following verse contains every letter of
r the English alphabet except "c." It is a qucs-
! tiot wiiother any other in English rhyme can
'* be jroducetl (in f»tint) without the letter
whf'h in a letter more used than any other:

" A jovial swain may rack his brain,
And tax his fancy's m ght,
To quit in vain, for 'tia most plain,
That what I say is ight."

"f'ow, George, you must divide the cake
hono-ably with your brother Charlie.".
" What is honorably, mother?" "It means

|' that you ipust give him the largest piece."
l|/lThe.i mother, Td rather Charlie should be
honorable."

Diggos, the celebrated player, having becomebankrupt, was summoned to a meeting
of hit creditors, to give some requisite information.Finding the room crowded when he
entered, he exclaimed, "Fine full house, gentlemen.boxesall taken,"

k. _
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WASHINGTON,
HE LOVED AND LOST ONE.

A JEWISH STORY.
The last rays of the setting sun were gildingthe towers and temples, the magnificent

palaces and splendid baths of Jerusalem. Its
rich glow illumined the curtains of purple mist
that hung like a delicate drapery over everyobject. The whole view was strikingly lovely;but no part of the city presented a scone of
more delicious and inviting luxury than the
gardens of Benladdi, where flowers of everyhue and fruits of every variety, with vines and
bubbling brooksand fountains, combined for the
Bnjoyment of the favored mortal who now reclinedon the flowery turf, apparently watching,with restless and eager anxiety the approach
of some one from a small arched door in the
wall. His large dark eyes were bright'with
hope, and his cheeks glowed with impatience.

"I am weary of this suspense, this agony of
(inxiety," said Benladdi, rising from his rural
couch and walking towards the door, which he
pushed gently open. "She comes not," said
he, pacing the avenue with hurried step. He
pressed his hands upon his brow, and said
aloud, "Zeluma! thou wilt destroy thy friend,
and ruin thine own peace, for an idle vow.

3urely, thou canst not mean to keep it 1" continuedhe, taking a letter from th j folds of his
robe, on which he gazed earnestly.
While thus employed a tall and beautifully

graceful female glided in with noiseless step
and stood before him, with her hands crossed
upon her bosom, and her finely formed head
bent gently forward. Iler dress, though not
rich, was well adapted to display her exquisitelymoulded form to the best advantage. A
drapery .of delicate texture fell from her shoulders,and partly covered the linen tunic, which
was fitted to her shape by a broad girdle of
pale blue. Her raven locks were bound back
by a fillet from her lofty, polished brow, though
a few of the glossy tresses had strayed from
their confinement, and rested on her swan-like
neck and glowing cheek. Her complexion,
though dark, was so pure that you might almostsee the blood mantling through the veins.
Her eyes were concealed by their dark lashes,
that seemed resting their silken fringes on hor
blushing cheek; but no one could look on her
as she stood in her attitude of proud humility,without expecting to meet thiir glances with
admiration.

" Zeluma," said the delighted Benladdi, bendingas if in adoration, and pressing the hem of
her drapery to his lips, " Zeluma, have you
come to bless me? have you come to"say the
blissful words, 'Benladdi, I am thine?' "

Not a sound was heard from tho rosy lips of
the maiden, who raised her dark eyes to his
face, and fixed them for a moment with timid
tenderness on his expressive and love-beaming
countenance.

" Hear me once more, Zeluma," said he, takingher hand, "and do not let an idle whim or
promise given when, a simple child, you hung
upon your mother's neck, or frolicked at her
knees.oh do not let such a promise ruin the
peace of him who loved you almost from the
moment he saved your precious life !"

" My vow is registered in Heaven, Benladdi,for it was made to my dying mother, and it
may not he broken," said Zeluma, firmlythough mildly.

"Your mother herself, if she were alive,
would pleadmy cause, for she always welcomed
Benladdi as a friend, and, miserable as she was,
found some cpmfort in my society. She told
me that you was a Jewish maiden, borne far
from your country and home.
Zeluma started at the sound of home, and

pressing her hands upon her bosom, said "Ere
the Passover, whi£h is not one moon from us,
Bcnladdi sha l know my heart."
" Thanks and blessings reston thee maiden,

for the promise; but give me some sign that 1
may hope you will share my fortunes. I am,
ns you know, free to choose among the daughtersof my people. My father, before his death,
said, "if thou lovest the maiden, make her thy
wife; she is virtuous and lovely, and will be to
thee as Rebecca was to Isaac. Look but once
upon nie with the eyes of love Zeluma, that 1
may feel the joy of hope, and I will wait patientlythy bidding."
The cheeks of Zeluma flushed deeply; the

eloquent blood suffused for a moment over her
neck and I.row ; and, though she trembled vyith
emotion, she stiil concealed the expression of
her melting eye. But Bcnladdi did not despair
when he saw the tender smiles that played in
thedimplcs and lines round her beautiful mouth,
though she opened it only to say, "lam bound
by an oath;' and turning from him, walked to
the small door through which she had entered
the garden. f!rc she closed it, she asked,
" Will Benladdi listen to the songs of the min-*
strcls before the evening meal ? They wait
now in the banqueting room."

" I have no taste for their loud minstrelsy,
and shall leave the banquet early to wander
w here the palm lifts its branches to the breeze,
and where the brook, ns it laves the roots of
the willows, makes such sounds as Zeluma
loves. Will you, too, seek the evening breeze,
when the moonlight trembles upon the rill?
Say, Zeluma, will you meet me at the grove of
palms?"
"Iam hero to do thy bidding, Bcnladdi;

and if thou sayest to thy servant, go".
She blushed and hesitated, while Benladdi,

who hod advanced to her, put his hands to her
lips, and said, "hush, hush, Zeluma! Why
will you offend me with such words? Thou
knowest full well that thou nrt free as air. I,
Zcluma.yes? I am the slave; I will not hold
thee a moment, by any bflhd but that of affection."

" I know thy generous nature, and 1 feel thy
nobleness; and yet, if it will not offend Renladdi,I shall wait with the maidens, and remainafter tho banquet with Rachel, though I
love the inusfc of the ril better than the song
nf the minstrel. Thou must look upon me

only as thy bondswoman until my vow is accomplished;then Renladdi sludl know all tha
is passing here." She pressed her hand upon
her heart, smiled and disappeared.

" Virtuous and wise, as beautiful and mod
est," murmured Renladdi, as he turned slowly
iway and walked towards the palace.
The young maiden went quietly to her cm

ploymen t. Though her heart beat joyously ii
Iter bosom, tho fear that she had not fulfilled
her vow, that she was even then breaking i
every moment, would sometimes cross lie
bright and lovely vision, like a dark cloud on
brilliant sky. Rut she would say, ' My moth
r never meant 1 should not love goodness an

virtue; and who that known Renladdi, does no
[ore him? Reside, there are but a few day
wanting to complete the time when f may ope;
Lhc mysterious packet, and know why 1 ma>
lot love and marry until eighteen summer
lave passed over my head. Perhaps," sh
would add, while the thought would make he
icart sick and her frame shudder, " perhnps
im doomed to misery and shame I" Butthcs
'orchodings would soon give place to hopes n
eautiful and bright as the rainbow, whilst sh
noved round like a sylnh among tne maiden
rf the household, beloved for her gentlencs
tnd goodness, and admired for her wisdom.

It was her duty to tend the flowers; and lhr
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vases and baskets being filled, she repaired to w
the garden at sunset, the day before her moth- tl
er's mysterious packet was to be opened. Agi- in
tated and Restless, she pursued her usual round, w

though her fingers trembled and tears fell upon la
the gay garlands. Benladdi joined hor, and, di
seeing her agitation, bade her leave the flowers, ti
Leading her to a seat he threw himself on the w
turf at her feet, and reclined sometime in si- hi
lence, watching, with tender anxiety, her vary- n<

ing color, and humid eyes. tl
"Zelmna," said he in atone of gentle re- D

proach, "I hope you do not wish to recall the
promise you have made me." tl

" Oh no; I am restless and uneasy, though pi
I know not why. I long, yet dread, to open
the packet, for it seems as if my destiny must m
be strange and awlul, when I reflect on all that
my mother Buffered, and on all she said." T

Tears fell fast on the pale cheek of the anxi- cl
ous Zelmna. Benladdi started up, and seating tl
himself beside her, implored hpr not to weep
" What can you fear, Zeluma? to-morrow will, ai
be the happiest, the proudest day of my life, tl
if I can but call thee mine. Banish sorrow in
from your breast, and tell me all you rememberof your early life. I once asked your di
mother of your father and his race, hut her ex- p<
treme agitation alarmed me. On recovering Ji
her composure, she exclaimed, "Ask me not of tli
my people, ask me not from whence I came. In
I swear, by the God who made me, that I am
innocent, miserable as I am and ever shall be or
on earth. My sufferings will soon end, and is
with this loved one our race is extinct." She to
then pressed you to her bosom, in uncontrolla- gi
ble agonj'. How one so lovely, so blameless
and holy, could be so miserable, I never could st
divine. Even your caresses, innocent and en- m

gaging as you were, never brought a smile to y<her countenance. And when you grew older
and hovered around her like a guardian angel, hi
she would turn from you and weep."

" I never," said Zeluma, " saw a smile on my h]
mother's face; " though I have often, very of- Q
ten, seen hor pale cheek wet with tears. Of C1
my home," she continued, " I have no recol- di
lections. My mother was, I have reason to pi
suppose, carried away captive before I was m

born; but she never allowed me to speak of tli
the past.and though I was her all, and she hi
evidently doated on me, there were moments m
when I thought the sight of me was loathsome re
and revolting to her. The two last years of her p,life she was more composed anil happy ; for she ai
devoted herself to the service of Got!, and gen- bi
crally appeared calm, except when something gi
agitated her, and brought on those dreadful w
paroxysms of agony. The last she had was in
the temple I think she must have seen a si
spirit, for she gazed on the door, where a K;
loathsome leper had presented himself for purification,until her eyes seemed bursting their
sockets; her face was livid, her hands were hi
pressed upon her bosom, she screamed for me hi

] to fly. "'Tis not time yet, my loved one.not
yet.fly.fly.touch not." She could not finishthe sentence, for her tongue clove to her a
stiffened mouth, and she fell into strong con- tl
vulsions. They canied her home, but she (,}
never rose from her bed again ; and while she b
was dying, I made a solemn vow, neither to ft
love or to marry, until I hud read what the ]]
packet contained, which 1 was to open the day J
I was eighteen. A few hours after I received t(
it, she expired. That I endeavored to keep b
that vow most faithfully,*you, Benladdi, will, I b
think, acknowledge. If 1 have not kept it as

strictly as 1 ought," continued the maidep, .ss
blushing and hesitating, while she bent over ft
the flowers that surrounded her, and murmured
almost to herself, " my sin has been involun- w
tary."

Benladdi caugi her to his bosom."Have j0
,no fear, Zeluma ; th uart as innocent and lovely "w
as even thy mother could desire."
The maiden freed herself from his embrace,

and rising saidv " It is time for the evening j,
banquet. To morrow, at the same hour, I will c]
meet you lu re. Till then, farewell." ]jShe went slowly up the avenue, and Benlad- a,
di looked on her with admiration, as she stood
on the step of the portico and waved her hand. Ir
Her face was pale, but the setting sun lent its w
led glow to her cheek, and showed the tears,
like brilliants, trembling on her raven lashes; w
while the smile, that played round her mouth, n
seemed chased away by some thought she
could not control. Benladdi stood lost in reflection,until summoned to the banquet.
The next day way bright and lovely. Splen- (jdid preparations were mado for the approachingfestival, and Bcnladdi's heart exulted in the

nhope that it would be closed by his bridal; (

long before sunset the happy youth was pneing
his beautiful garden. He watched the setting j-1
sun, heard the evening sacrifice announced, but
Zeluma came not Impatient and weary, he v

called aloud and repeatedly for the Jewish
maiden. Another answered his call. "TellZe- jjluma," said he, " that Benladdi waits for her in jthe garden." The messenger returned with the o|intelligence that the maiden had gone to a far
country to fulfil a vow, and had left this writing 0

for her master. Benladdi tore it open with ?'
anxious curiosity and read:

" That I have broken niy vow and loved you ^
with an nrdor of which, until this agonizing p(1
moment, I was totally unconscious, I v, ill ac- 01
knowledge, for I promised on this day you
should know my heart..and may God forgive a
me for slighting the dying wishes ofmy mother! rc
But, noblest and kindest of men, farewell, for- 0|
ever! Between us there is an impassable gulf;
we meet no more until we rest on Abraham's ,]j

bosom. Zeluma.'' e,
The agony and grief of Benladdi cannot be m

told. Months passed, and found him still bl
wretched and solitary, for he avoided all society;
and as he paced his neglected garden, where gi
the flowers now grew in tangled mazes, and al
dried leavos covered the paths, he would mur- hi
mur, had she died in my arms, I could have tr
said, "It is the Lord, let him do what sccmcth hi
him good," but thus to leave me, and go per- ol
haps to danger and to death, to fulfil the vow 01

extorted, I fear, by a maniac! Zeluma, you have hi
broken my heart and your own." si
The unhappy youth searched Jerusalem and ni

its environs in vain; and after a year of useless pi
wandering, returned to his home sick and sor- tr
rowful. In a few months he gave his princely ci
income for the sacriticcsand the services of the m

Temple, and taking the advice of the physician ]ft
who attended him, travelled towards the sea.
1 ts pure breeze seemed to have invigorated him, |{
and he journeyed on to Demascus^ Ashetra- m
versed the gay and busy streets, lus heart felt
l kc lead in his bosom. The populous city, ()
with its eager and thoughtless throngs passing
by in utter unconsciousness, brings to the deso- Sl|
late wanderer a keener sense of loneliness than n,
the silent forest or the barren strand.

( f0
Soon weary of the noise and din, he took up Z<

his abode in a retired spot on the banks of th
tho Abana, where ho often wandered td think pi
of the lost Zeluma, regardless of the beauties ot
around him, or the travellers who passed and
repassed before him. One morning he was ac- lil
costed by a reverend Rabbi with "The bless- hi
ing'of God be on thee, my son! Arc you jour- c\

neying to Mount Hermion?"
".No, father, T am a jilgritn in search of y<

health and peace." -cc
"The wise, my son, do not bow down; they to

^ 1
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ill not bo prostrated by sorrow; they gird up
loir loins of strength and say, 4 My trust is
God, who inado heaven and earth, and I

ill not be cast down.' Joseph, son of Benddi,let not the love of a woman, a weak, frail
lughter of Eve, destroy thee in the fnll maIpi t IT f\f fV»*T ot*«nnn'tl> Tit* r»«vt olnin Tinnln/1/1!
....J w. W.J .,v. v.,6u.. li» aUl DmMI, UU11UIUUI,
ith the piercing of an eye, though it may be
righter than the flash of thy scimetar. Let
Dt thy soul melt at the music of a voice,
lough that voice be sweeter than the harp ol
avid."
Benladdi looked with surprise on the face ol

le speaker, and a slight Hush spread over his
illid check.
"Is it Oinri, of Jerusulem, who speaks to
ic?"
" I am Omri, and have seen thee often in the
emple, where I yet frust 1 shall see thee a
losen vessel of honor, f >r thou wilt not waste
ly life in useless sorrow."
" 1 would fain forget my griefs father; but T
n the last of my race, and shudder to think
mt I shall sink into the grave with none to
lourn over mo and call mo blessed."
" The world, Benladdi, is full of sons and
lughters; take children for thee from the
Dor and wretched. The time is coming when
arusalem will need the aid of the good ; for
ic proud scorner and covetous are shaking
jr corner stones and undermining her walls."
"Never, father, has Jerusalem stood so high,
been so great and glorious. Our good king
blessed of Jehovah, and the world lauds him
the skies. Surely, father, your fears are
oundless."
Ornri shook his head. " Do you see that
ream that sparkles far towards Mount Heron?Of whom docs the Abana remind
3u?"
"Of one," said Benladdi, "whose race is, I
)pe, extinct; of the wicked Gehazi."
"Jerusalem," said Ornri, laying his hand
rpressively on the arm of Benladdi, "has her
ezhasis, now, who would take talents and
mnges of raiment, though God thundered his
spleasures from between the cherubims. Iler
ide is at the height; her iniquities arc alostaccomplished. Young man, waste not
iy time and faculties God has given thee for
s glory, in useless lamentations; there are

any in the world who are pierced with sornvsthat walk in the counsels of God with a
jrfect heart. Go with me in the mountains,
id I will show you a holy man, who, though
at an infant in years, and just sinking in the
ave, spends his life in prayer and good
orks. Many fainting travellers, many dying
nners have been relieved by him, and his
inple roots are shared with the meanest H'gir."
" Who is this pious youth, father?"
"No one kows who he is, or from whence
ecaine; but many will rise up and call him
lessed, short as his pilgrimage has been."
"How shall I find him, father?"
" I shall return to Jerusalem, said Omri, "in
few days, and will take thee with me to heat
ic words of wisdom from the lips of youth, il
iou wilt promise to rouse thyself. Reincm
er, my son, the angel of death will not wail
»r thee; thou hast but one life to improve,
[as the earth no enjoyment but love? ' Wis'
om hath budded her house.' God invites yoc
> enter and survey the wonders of his creation
tit you slight the wishes of your Maker, to di<
efore an Idol."
"1 will give myself to thy guidance, father,'

lid Benladdi; "thou shaft not find me sloth
d in spirit, or covetous in desires."
" Then, farewell, my son, until the full moon
hen 1 will go with thee to Mount Ilermon.'
Omri came as he had prqmi-ed, and the)
mrneyed pleasantly, until they reached tin
ildcst parts of the mountain.
Benladdi looked around him w ith surprise

lu> KPnn'A wns now in liim nrwl lw» nvm /.olw

is astonishment that human beings shoulc
lioose such wild and dreary solitudes. "Sure
r, father, a good man might be more uscfu
mong his fellow-men."
"Tiue, my son, and but few arc willing tore

lain with no society but the sufferer.no re
ard but their praj ers. It is only once in innnj
eneralions that even an holy man is fount
illing to live and die in solitude. Hut we art
car the cavern of the hermit."
As they climbid the hill, they met twt
avellers who had visited the holy man, and
mught him too ill to remain alone; hut as hi
esircd they would not watch him, or remain
t the cavern, they had left him toiepose, aflei
jceivinghis blessing and his prayers.
"This," said Henladdi, as they entered alow

jcess or cave iq the rock, "is a fitting home
ir a fox or a jackall, but not for man."
"Softly, my son," saidOmri; "we will not
isturbhim, if he sleeps."
Thi y entered in silence. Omri had struck a

ght, which he shaded carefully, and they
ood beside a sleeping youth, wrapt in a robe
f coarse cloth, on a bed of leaves in a corner
f the cavern. His face was concealed by his
mi, which was bare, his large sleeve having
.lien offto the shoulder; and Henladdi thought,
I he gazed on that beautifully delicate hand,
id as it was by the raven looks of a perfectly
irmed head, that it was indeed a youth, and
ne too of rare loveliness. The arm was so

asted, so small and thin, that it seemed bu1
shadow; while the ashy Hp and labored
epilation told of the suffering, even in sleep,
r ihnt slender form.
" Watch by him," whispered Omri ; "he will

ic without aid, and there is nothing here, not
rcn a enp of water. I will," said he as he
loved away "be with you as soon as possile."
Jk-nladdi experienced an awe by no mean*

rateful to his feelings, when he found himselt
one with a dying stranger; and when he saw

itn move convulsively, with a deep groan, he
cmblcd excessively. The sleeper pressed his
inds to his bosom, and, murmuring the name

rBenladdi, started up. Their eyes met For
ic moment, love, hope and joy seemed to liminethose sunken eyes, and glow like a rich
inlight over that wan and wo-worn countcmce;the next, the eye-lid had fallen on the
tllid check.a faint groan of inward agony
cmhlcd on those quivering lips, whilst a slight
mvulsive shudder shook the wasted form.
id Zeluma'stthk lifeless on the besom of Benddi.
When Oniri returned, he was amazed to find
euladdi kneeling with the lifeless body pressvd
indly to bis heart.
"Separate us not yet, father," said he, as

mri attempted to remove it. "Oh that I
tuld warm this pallid form to life in my boini!Look.look, my father," lo continued
ournfully, " and wonder not at my devotion,
r she was as beautiful as wise. Look at my
ultima!" lie placed the stitfening form on

ic leafy bed, and, lifting the curls from her
dished brow, pressed his lips to it in an agiyof grief.
The bewildered Omri strove to revive the
fcless body but the slender tie that bound
ir bruised spirit to existence, was broken for'cr.
Finding it impossible to persuade the stricken
mill to leave the lovely form, the embarrnssIpriest conc luded to go himself for aid, either
remove or bury it; and laying his hand ten
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derly on the head of Benladdi, for whom re
felt the deepest concern, ho said, "It is tlx
Lord, my son, let him do what seetneth to hiir
good."
The mourner started at these words, and

looking expressively at Omri, hid his face in hit
robe and wept

" Since it is thy wish, my son, to remain here
I will leave thee and seek some assistance. Ii
is best to bury our dead out of our sight."
When Omri, after several hours absence, returnedwith assistance, he found him still hang

ing over the body, though he resigned itimme
diately to his care, and left the cavern for i
hut to which he was directed by the kinc
priest.
When the .melancholy task was accomplish

ed,«Onm came to Benladdi, bringing a sinal
packet which he had found concealed amon^
some wearing appearel. " I know nothing o
its contents, my son; but pray God it maj
contain some balm to thy Wounded spirit."

Benladdi opened the papers and read at
follows :

"Zeluina.dear, unfortunate Zeluina.mj
loved and lost one.how can I communicate
the dreadful truth without breaking thy in no.
cent heart! It must be told.I feel that you
must know that you are the last of an accurs.
ed race. Yes, loved and lovely as thou art
Zeluina, thy father was a descendant of Geha
zi; and ere twenty summers have passed ovei

thy head, thou wilt be a leper as white as
snow."

Benladdi started, and exclaimed, " Wise anc

noble, and generous even to death wert thou,
oh my Zeluina, innocent victim of aguilty sire!'

" You may wonder, my child, that I did nol
make this appalling communication myself. 1
felt it was wise to keep it from you as long as

possible, that you might enjoy the little spar
allowed you. IIow many times, my Zeluma,
have I longed to destroy you I IIow often,
when an innocent child you slept in my arms,
has my hand been pressed on your tendei
bosom, to stop the beating of thy loving heart!
But thank God, I did not do the deed, though
you can never know the agony, the horror o
those moments. You must hear something 01

your mother's early life, that you may understandwhy she became the wife of a leper.
When your father came to my country, I was
an orphan ; young, rich, and beautiful, though
proud as the builders of Babel. He, too, was

young and lovely to behold; he was called brave
and noble. I thought I should be the wife ol
a great warrior, and, though be was a strangci
from a far country, I married him. Before six
moons passed, be was a loathsome leper!
Imagjne, if possible, the anguish of my heart,
when I tried every physician and every healingart in vain. 1 hung over hirn with the
tendercst care. Loathsome as he was, I loveii
and pitied him, for I thought him virtuous
I implored him without ceasing, to prescnl
himself to the priest; hut he refused. At lasi
weary with my importunity, and enraged will
tha disease, he looked fiercely upon me, am

f said with a bitter smile: "Poor Fool! can tin
priest wash away the curse of the Prophet!

t Know for your misery and eternal anguish
that T am descended from Gehazi!"

"I heard him. and fell lifeless m the floor
i For weeks I was a inan riic" When I re

covered, my whole soul seemed changed,
s looked upon my wretched husband witl

loathing and disgust. But it was not tin
' leprosy of the body that caused the change
No.no. I could have nursed him with tin
truest affection, could have loved him, thougl

, nil the world had left him in horror, had no
' his soul been more leprous than his body
r He had before my marriage, told nic of th<
> curse entailed upon him.had he throwi

himself upon my mercy, and implored mi

. pity, and I in the madness of my flevotioi
1 had united my fate to his, I would havi
i shared it without a murmur, bitter and dread
. ful as it was. But to feel that I had beei
1 basely and cruelly deceived.to feci that tin

same iotetou* spirit that destroyed his an
. cos tors, was the leading principle of all hi
. actions.to feel that I was degraded an<
r ruined by my union with one who deserve!
1 his fate, was maddening! I was prostrated
5 mortified, thrown into the mire, but no

humbled. Instead of reproaching myself fo:
. inj' folly in thus hastily uniting myself to i

T nil.. m..

. bind; and when I should soon give anothe:
being to a life of wretchedness, I fled, dc

. teripined to wander in the desert until dent!
released tnc from mv sufferings. I was takei
hy a part}' of Arabs, and sold as a slave
Yon, my beloved, were born in bondage. Wai
broke out in the territory, and by i s chancei

t we were thrown into the household of Ben
laddi. It was under his hospitable roof that
was taught to look into my own heart, am

see myself as I was.but 1 learnt that it wai

leprous with pride, which God alone coul<
. wash away.

" Arraigfi not, my child, the wisdom o

Jehovah, ror murmur at his decrees; a thou
sand years in his sight are but as yesterday
The family of Gehazi deserved their fate
You, my love, are the only innocent victim
and think not to escape. When at eighteei
you look upon your charms with prouc
satisfaction, know that at twenty those charm:
will vanish, and you will become a leper'
But. fear not. Die, the last of the accursct

race, and you will die happy! Farewell, un
tit vo meet in heaven.

Yo ir heart-broken Mother. "

"

Benlnddi went to Jerusalem with On>ri, anc
devoted himself to the service of God in thi
Temple; and though his humbled spirit wai

puiificd from all earthly affections, he couh
never read the curse of the Prophet.ncvci
repeat the appalling words, " The leprost
th< refore of Naamnn shall cleave to thee an<

thy seed forever," * without a shudder o

agony.
* -I'd Kings, r. 27.

Statistics or the Scspexsion or Larok..
The Provid- ncc Journal publishes a tabulai
statement of the number of suspensions of cot
ton and wool'en mills in the manufacturing re

gions of which Providence is the centre. Fron
these figures the conclusion is reached tha
more than three quarters of the cotton marhi
nerv is idle. The suspension of the woollei
machinery is not so penernl, hut is very larg<
and constantly increasing. The reduced pro
dueton of cotton poods is estimated at 77,dO(
pices and 2,<144,000 vaids per wc«k, of tin
v due of $150. too; and that the reduced pro
duetioii of woollen poods is equal to $127,011
per week, nuikinp a total reduction in thesi
two departments of our industry of $27R,81J
per week.
A CnicEMinn Sign..The Buffalo Commerrin

says that at present, all the roads leading fron
that point are crowded to the utmost capacity
with freight business for the winter. The dc
pots are crowded beyond their capacity, am

much of the lnrpe receipt of flour and prnin o

last week is still unhoused. Some of it is ye
afloat. The receipts of flour on one day las
week were thirty-two thousand barrels; cnoupl
to last a railroad for a while.
Peace is the evening star of the soul,as Virtui

is its sun, and the two are never far apart.
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e An Irish "Wakk.".The Palmer (Massaechusetts) Journal thus describes one of these
u infernal celebrations over a dead body. It oc\curred at Thorndike, in that town, the deceased

being Richard Prindeville, a man of eminence
i among the Irish residents there:.

\ "Soon after the breath had left the body ho
, \ was seized by three sturdy Irishmen and borne
t 'upon their shoulders around the room, followydby others who pulled his ears and hair, some

<\f them shouting. " What in hell did you die |liir?" In addition to this scene, about twenty \
women and children set up a terrific I ion lite, \
which could only be equalled by a oollectiOM^^^.wild beasts. This unearthly howling contiuv^HjflP'4^!^^^^^^!throughout Sunday night, keeping eTerybod^[^B|^^^^^^^^Hawake within hearing distance. A son of
Prindeville introduced a ceremony, byjumping astride the corpse of his lathe;( seizing

f him by the cars, pulling his head up am'l down,
r and crying, "What in hell did you die for t"

On Monday evening, tin company having been
increased during the uay, the funeral howl commencedagain louder and wilder than at any {^H

' time previous, making it necessary for Sheriff \^HMoores and Constable Newton to go and threaten
to arrest the whole crowd. Quiet was finally

i restored, and the corpse was buried on Tuckday.Our correspondent adds that the "wake "

exceeded in absurdity and heathen ceremony
all that he ever read or heard of. *

j Judge Underwood, of Georgia, had a suprcmecontempt for fops. A dundy rcraai ked
I of a gentlemanly planter who was passing, V

that it would be a fine speculation to buy that
man for what he was worth, and sell him for

bii tb/,inrbt Vin nrac wrArtb v

I nuut, uc tiiwu^ut i»e wviku.

" Well," says the Judge, "I have often seen

i men selling jackasses, but this is the first time qH
, I ever heard of a jackass offering to sell a gen- | I

tleinan !" II I
The Judge was a stanch Clay Whig, but his 1

son, J. W. H. Underwood, was continually 1 1
changing his politics. A fiiend anked, "What|
are John's politics?" |

"Really, said the Jufige, "I can't tell you ; ^ 1

f I haven't seen the boy since breakfast."
f John applied to the old gentleman for a letterof recommendation to his friend, then

Governor Crawford, of Georgia. It was imjmediately given ; and, sure of his game, John .. ,

put oil' to Miled^evillc; but knowing his
i father's eccentricities, he thought it prudent to
. open his credentials before presenting them,
f and, toJus astonishment, he read the followMr

I>ean Fiuenii.This will be bunded to you by
my son Jolin. lie has the greatest thirst for an ot- , ^tiee, with the least capacity to till one of any boy you I
ever saw. Truly yours,I

" William 11. Uniusuwooi).". I
' llut John has since falsified the old gentle- 1
' man's opinion by proving himself a shrewd I
^ politician, and a firs: -rate lawyer.
f Judge Marshall, returning from North
1 Carolina, wrapped in profound thought or some
1 knotty point, found himself suddenly brought
' to a halt by a small tree which intervened b.e

twecn the front wheel and tile body of his
i buggy. Seeing a servant at a short distance,

lie asked him to bring an axe amil cutdown the
tree. The servant toW the Judge that

no cutting down tree,
just to back the buggy. Pleased at the good
sense of the fellow, he told him that he would
leave him something at the inn hard by, where
he intended to stop, having then no small
change. In due time the negro applied, and a
dollar was handed him. Being asked if ho

t knew who it was that gave him the dollar, ho
replied, "No, sir; I concluded he was a genftleman by his leaving tlic money, but I think
he is the biggest fool I ever saw. 1

, pfF~A Northern paper notices, with evident
P astonishment, the fact that a Yankee lady, who

has been known as an enthusiastic admirer
! of Uncle Tom's Cabin, is just married to a

e Southern planter w ith a hundred negroes. Wo
can testify that the case is by no means a sing*ular or at all an uncommon one. Of the two «j|

j or three hundred fine young Now England '

I girls, all partial no doubt to Uncle Tom's Cabin,
lor whom we have during the last two or three

t years, procured situations as teachers in the
i* South, we believt that full seven-eights or nine,tenths are now married to thriving planters,

the respectable mistresses of multitudes of
r what Mitchell calls "line fat negroes.".LouisvilleJournal.

A little boy named Eddie Johnston, while
1 playing in an open lot on M ater street, Brook- ''f

lyn, was set upon by two large bull-dogs, who
tore off both his feet, crushing bis legs, and
mangled him terribly before they were disj
c .vtrcd. It was found impossible to drive tho

, dogs off until both were killed. The poor lit^
tic fellow was taken to the Hospital, but can-

j nuv Mil vive ilia iiijuuvfi. uc u«n uu | atiius

living.
f Tiie census of the United Slates shows that

we have two million and a half of farmers,
one hundred'thousand merchants, sixty-four
thousand masons, and nearly two hundred

» thousand carpenters. We have fourteen thou1sand bakers to make our bread; twenty-four ,

' thousand lawyers to set us by the cars; forty
' thousand'doctors to "kill or cure," and fifteen

hundred editors to keep this motcly mass in
1 order, by the power of public opinion controll*ed and manufactured through the press.

At the late special session of the Kansas
1 Legislature, but two laws were finally passed,
s the one providing for the submission of the
* entire Lecompton Constitution to the people
1 onUje 4th of January, and the other making
r jJfPperpetration of election frauds felony.
] The steamship Isabel, arrived at Charleston q
f from Havana, reports that Walker's vessel, the

steamer Fashion, had been seized by the Americanconsul, her papers having been found to
he irregular.

r Hon. Francis W. Pickens, of South Carolina,
- has been nominated to the Senate for the mis-sion at St. Petershurgh, and not Mr. Buc hanan,
i of Maryland, as rumored. . A

Trie Columbus, Ohio, Journal!says, there aro

, now upwards of one hundred regularly eduea- MM
ted practising female physicians in the United

Tiif. Baby Cuor in Iowa..An editor out
in Iowa they don't hrop of the of

but they arc a most uncommon
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